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spend two weeks there.  After that I would resume and conclude
the Bengal tour. Even so a part of Bengal would remain uncovered.

I am not able to leave Bengal because I hope for much
from this province. The more I come in contact with the Bengalis,
the more I am fascinated by their simplicity and self-denial.
Wherever I turn, I find around me youths ready to sacrifice them-
selves. They are full of ardour for serving the country. They are
ever on the look-out for ways of serving it. Some work is going
on without anyone taking note of it, because the description of it
can never be interesting. Simple life in itself is interesting. The
more interesting such life is, the less so is the description of it.
The greatest joy. lies in perfect peace. How can one describe this
peace or joy ever now ? How can one describe the peace and
joy of a man who collects around him the village children and
teaches them day after day with a father's love? Who can equal
him in his joy or snatch it away from him? It grows daily be-
cause he sees how his work of teaching bears fruit. He has no
thought about whether he has one pupil or many. His thoughts
do not extend beyond the lesson. His work is his own and he can
make or mar his own happiness.

I have a feeling that workers of this kind are found mostly in
Bengal, and scattered in many places there. There is little mutual
contact among them. Each one is preoccupied with his own
work. I often have the honour of meeting such persons. The more
I see them the less willing I am to leave the province. It is in
such workers that I see the seeds of swaraj. In them lies India's
hope. They don't speak, their work does.
" LANGUAGE OF THE HAND

Having seen such workers I had in one of my speeches uttered,
without knowing, the phrase: "the language of the hand". This
meeting was held in Calcutta. I reached there in time. Many men
and women were* still coming in. The meeting was to begin with
music, but the musician had yet to come and it would be some time
before I was due to speak. I took out the case containing my takli
which I always carry about with me for spinning with whenever I
get time. I have been a poor student in working on the takli. I
have not become as adept as I should have. Where my fault lies
no one has been able to tell me. But I am not going to be defeat-
ed by the takli and so goes on the battle between us two. I do
spin some sort of yarn. Hence I utilized this time in plying the
takli. All the slivers I had were used up and there was still
some time before I was to speak. Then I thought out what I
bad to say and said something like this to the audience;